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%aﬂm (::r 3 thousand hills,
@ swith his ¢ trills,
Fish of the sea—the Hon.hgg:::‘

All yield to Thy protecting core;
May all creation own Thy sway,

Thou God of this Thanksgiving Day.

We thank Thee for the sun's bri ht light,
The silvery moon, the stars ofgnight.

For water
And

ure—for fragtg:;::‘afr.
tender wa
For blessings all that with us .m‘:::r._
Thanksgiving

We thank Thee for the Gospel truth,
For blest oid age— for hopeful youth,
E’en troubles great—for grief and care,
Knowing they will our souls prepare,
Straighren Jthe parh and clear the way
For God’s own blest Thanksgiving Dawn

Grear God, abcepr our thankful songs,
While hymns of praise swell anncﬁ:r

10 9
Mc% our feet o'er life's rough

th—
T‘::dau.rfnmercy. not in wrath;
Grant we may ever with Thee stay
And join in heaven's

\

e}

Thanksqibing

e

A DUTY AND A GRACE
FREERRREREIERE

R

e ey lato
Pl ye thankful!™
i sald an  Inspired
| apostle, =  weiting
2 a company of
carly Christians,
who evemn Ila

@ stormy times of

possible or actual
persecution were
exhorted to be of good cheer and lo
“count up thelr mercles” Paul's
words are not only hortatory, but
aleo mandatory. It ls the duty of
the Christian, amid all vicissitudes,
to be thankful. A bellever Is never
justified In forgetting God's benefits
to him. He Is expected to figure out
every now and then the sum of the
divine favors that have been shown
to him, or what might be called the
atatistics of salvation. It is true that
divine mercles have been innumer-
able, and cannot be tabulated with
mnything llke completeness; yet the
Christian  bellever {8 exhorted to
dwell upon these mercies in thought
and to render vivid to his mind, by
frequent reflection, so many of the
wisitatlons of divine favor as he can
discern providentially unfolded in
his past life.

There in, then, a duty of thanks-
giving. Pralse is the expected thing,
gratitude fs demanded. God is dis-
appointed, and even angered, when
men receive his gifts without return-
ing thanks. The Lord s gracious,
but that {8 no reason why the chil-
dren of men ehould be ungraciously
thankless, Thanksgiving I8 a part
of the code of duty of a Christian, It
is an Integral portlon of the deca-
logue of moral action. It I8 not a
kind of extra service, or superfluous
activity added on to the body of duty
otherwise completa,, but i8 of the
warp and woof of the Christian's ob-
ligation. “Be thankful” was nobt the
1dle, chance remark of a sentimental
apostle, but is the New Testument in-
tdrpretation of the Old Testament
burden of blessing.

But If thankfulness ls a duty, it is
none the less on that account a grace.
If it is not optional, it may ceetainly
be ornamental, The fact that a
thing or a trait is demanded by the

moral law does not render the saerl-.

fice of that thing or the exhibition
of that trait any the lesa nobla or
lovely. The grace of grafitude In
particular is & pecullirly lovely vir-
tue. There is even, weé may say, an
sesthetic quality to thankfulness.
“Praise is comely for the upright,”
sald the Psalmist, who was an aun-
thority om the beauty of holiness.
Even the world appreciates the aes-
thetic value of gratitude—as well ae
its earning power, acquisitive of fu-
ture favors, ag a practical asset of
life—and poets in all ages have sung
of the charm of & #pirit, the
mobility of a nature. Hven

—John T. Wye.

the birds look up when they drink, as
If in mute recognition of the heay-
enly source of the bits of blessing
which fall to them, and certainly man,
much more richly endowed and
blessed, should do at least as much,
and express his “Thank wyou!" both
by the testimony of the lips and the
generous actions of the life.

Thanksgiving day is a proper and
convenlent occasion for considering
both the duty and the grace of grati-
tude to the great Glver of all good
But Than Ing day Is not simply
for the abstr.ot discussion of general
ldeas present In thought or stirring
the gmotions. This day does—or
should—have a direct governing re
lation to the ministries of the hand
and the unfolding of the wallet.' . -
When it is celebrated in the spirit of
the scriptural exhortation to thank-
fulness, 1t becomes a time of rejoic-
g In the truest, fullest sense, be-
cuuse it joins pralse o God with prac-
tical ministry to the poor and unfor-
tunate. Thankseiving should issue
in thanksgiving. Praise should be-
come & practice. Gratitude must be-
come a lemper and tendency of the
life.  So will God be glorifled and
gratified, and men, by thelr cordial
aud constant recognition of hls good-
ness, be lifted In the seale of being
and be the better fitted to recelve
from henven more favors still.—Rev,
C. A. 8. Dwight.

For These Things We Give Thanks.

Thanksgiving day we should pll be
able to give thanks to our parents for
these things:

For a clean name, unsullied by gues-
tionable transactions, honorasble In
human relations,

For an untainted birth, with  such
health as purity transmits, and for the
brooding tenderness that guarded and
cherished us before bhirth and made
careful preparation for our coming.

For wholesome food, sufficient clath
Ing, und comfortable shelter until our
coming of age, or during the lifetime
of our parents. ]

For education, according to the besl
standards of which they knew sulted
to our Individual needs and posuiblli-
ties, and preparing us to earn our
own livings.

For such knowledge of our hodies
and minds, and suck reverenes for
them as makes intemperance impos-
sible,

Forget Not His Benefits.

Why not rejoice more? Count up
your golden mercies, count up your
opportunities to do good: count - up
your “exceeding great and preclous
promiges:" count up vour joys of
helrship to an  Incorruptible ‘Inherit-
ance, and then march on the road
heavenward. “Forget not all his bene-

fits," “Bless the Lord, O my soul, and
all that {s within me, bless his holy
name,” s the declaration of an ap-
preciative heart.—Theodore L. | Cuy
ler, D.D.

Washington's Proclamation.

The first Thanksgiving day procla-
mation ever igssued by a president was
slgned by George Washington in 1789.
The original is saild to be in the pos-
session of Rev, J. W. Wellman, who
inherited it from his grandfather, Wil-
liam Riplay of Cornigsh, N. H. This
proclamation waa issued by request of
both houses of congress through their

joint committee,

ANTED, by a mar
rled couple, one
lonesome, homesick
American. Must be
alone in London and
desirous of eating
Thanksgiving turkey
with couple (rom
home. Address will
be found at window
D.”

Helen Graham turned after putting
up ber small sign on the wall of an
Ameriean rendezvous in London and
spoke to the man behind window D.

“Now, Jir, Gray, you will be sure to
send some very nlce Americans to we,
won't you? 1 am trusting entirely to
your selection.” The ever ready
smile of the American came to ber
lips and eyes.

“Just fancy any Yankee's being
otherwise,” laughed the Englishman
“But | will confine my cholee Lo two
whom 1 think worthy of your hospl-
tailty."

“How will you manage to turn um-
deslrables away?" questioned Helen,
who was not quite sure as to the out-
come of her unconventional scheme
for Thanksgiving guests.

“I shall tell them that the Invitation
has already been accepted, Mrs. Gra

ham." The Englishman smiled, In his
turn, He was not without his ovn
plans. *“I do not contemplate diff-
culty.”

“It's awfully good of you to do this
for me." Helen's eyes reflected for a
moment the wistfulness of her heart.
“You see, at home Thanksgiving s
such a chummy, big-hearted and
bhappy day that I just couldn't stand
it not to manifest a little good fellow-
ship, Mr. Graham and 1 would have
wept over the turkey, I'm sure.”

The big loungirg room of the ren-
dezvous was practically deserted when
Helen Graham and her husband made
their way out on the Haymarkety

“What a change from the crowids in
July!" remarked Helen,

“All the better for our advartise-
ment,” sald Graham. *“There won't
be many applicants. 1 thought you
wanted two guests?”

“1 do, but I put one down on the
add, so that they will not come In
crowds. A single person I8 more lke
Iy to bhe lopesome, anyway,” she fin-
fshed

“I'll bet you put Gray up to sending
a man and a woman'" chided Bob
Graham as he assisted his wife up the
wobbling stairs of a Kensington 'bus,

In the meantime Margery Bonner
walked leisurely along the Haymarket
toward the rendezvous. Her ereoct
back and trim. artistle costume pro-
claimed her an American girl

And Hugh Gray., the man behind
window D, was walting for Margery
Bonner. He had selected her ag one
of the guests for Mrs. Graham's
Thanksgiving dinner, She had been
calllng for her mall only during the
lnst three wels, but Gray had discov-
ered her charm the very first time her
big blue eyes seemed to coax him for
letters

He looked up when she stood be-
fore him.

“l want several letters this morn-
ing." she informed him, her lips part.
ing over a row of perfect teeth.

“Seven letters, Miss Bonner,” he
eald, giving them to her eager hands.

“Thank vonu ‘When | read these I'm
golng to ask you about this." she sald
pointing to Mre. Graham's invitation
B8he threw herself happily on to the
great Jeather-cushioned eirele in  the
center of the room and became en-
grossged In news from home.

Robert Dexter swung in from
street,

the
hiz broad shoulders swaying

| nnder an Amerlcan raln-coat and his

Ameriocan eves seeing everything with.
in range They lighted at sight of
Margery Bonner

And while her eves were lowered
over her letters, Margery Bonner's
beart gave a little jump when some-
body big and broad passedsher on his
way to window . She had covertly
admired his clear cut lines and the
honest look In his eyves

The girl approached window D
again. “Tell me"” she asked, “if you
know anything about the person
who put this notice here?"

The Englishman smiled his approv
al of her directness.

“A very charming little woman.” he
sald quickly "“A Mrz. Graham. She
and her hushand are strangers In Lon
don and are simply longing for a
friend or whom to lavish a generous
impulse "

“Where do they live? Miss Bonner
had made up her mind She was heart-
#lck and dreadiog the coming Thanks
glving away from all her people. She
reflected that no arm could possibly
come of 8o discreet an offer.

The address she got was near her
own boarding house In Kensington.

Robert Dexter watched her leave
the office and step into a cab and whir!
AWAY.

In his turn he addreased the clerk
Dexter was embarrassed, he was un-
decided ns to how to preface his query.
The clerk saw his predicament. He
smiTed s knowledge of Dextes's e

sire . In the Americau tbere suddenn |
was born a great lkiog for all En
glishmen -

“S8he is & Miss Bonner.” Gray sald
without walting for the question

When Dexter left (he American
rendezvous. he had Mrs Graham's ad
dress In bis pocket and Gray took
down a certain notice which ended his
part in the planising of a Thanksgiv
ing dinner

On the last Thursday in November
A taxicab whirled to the curb of a
beautiful lttle home on St Mary's
road, Margery Bouner stepped out in
the dalntiest of gray chiffon tollettes
She carried a huge bunch of roses sus
piclously llke American beauties and a
samall square package.

“I received your note, Miss Bonner.’
sald Mrs Graham as she led the way
upstairs and into her own boudoir. In |
her heart she thanked Mr. Gray for
his excellent cholce. “And we are go
ing to be even more unconventional
and use first names" she went on
quickly In order to hide any sense of
gtrain. "] don't want Mr., Dexter, a
friend of my husband, to know—"

“You are a dear—to think of that,”
burst out Margery, “and 1 am glad 1
brought you some roses.” She thrust
the huge bouquet into the arms of her
hostess.

"How sweet, Margery,” sald Helen,
shyly

“Don't mentlon it—*

“Helen," put In Mrs. Graham.

“Helen,” finlehed Margery and be
cause they were both happy a duet of
laughter reached the two men who
were already smoking the pipe ol
friendship.

“You must say ‘hello Jack' as soon
as we get to the drawing-room,”
prompted Helen as the two descended
the stairs.

"Hello, Jack.," eried Margery when
two equally good-looking men rose at
their entrance.

Jack Graham did not lose a second.
“Hello, Marl,"” he threw back at her,
*you put on my favorite gown, didn't
you?! Come here and meet Robert
Dexter. Miss Bonner—Mr. Dexter."

They shook hands and Margery's
eyea hid themselves lest he read her
surprise and—yes. dellght—nat meeting
him,

“Tell me,” cried Margery excitedly,
“have we time to do something aw-
fully American, before dinner?” Be
fora anyone had answered, she was
away and back again with the pack-
age she had brought with her She
extended It to Helen.

“Oh, you dear!"” There were tears
in Helen's volce as she hugged two
boxes of shelled popeorn to her breast.
“1 haven't seen any of this for six
montha.” She turned swiftly to the
bell and the mald appeared presently
with some long-handled corn poppers.

There was o choky sensation in the
throats of all four when these little
Implements of American life appeared,
and they had the effect of breaking
the laat barrier of convention existing
among the new made friends.

“The sport la rustle,” cried Helen,
falling on her knees before the fire,
“but 1 love it!"

“And these fires are ideal, for pop-
ping."” exclaimed her husband gazing
at the bed of red coals. He went
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“The Sport |s Rustic.”

down on his knees before her. “Come
an, Mar), get your popper! Here. Dex-
ter, fill this popper for Miss Bonner"

Bob Dexter looked at the trio of
happy faces in the glow of the fire;
the yellow corn was puffing Into fluffy
balls and the fragrance of fresh-
roasted corn permeated the room. The
pieture stamped (tself (Indelibly on
Dexter's mind. especially the profile of
the girl beside him Her dellcate lace
was clear cut l1ke a cameo amoung the |
shadows. 8She glanced around and
met the unguarded ook In his eyos
and a flush not caused by the fire
mounted her cheekas. By way of cuv.
ering his embarrassment she hauded
bim her popper .

“Here,"” she sald, “you are doing
nothing—pop awhile.™

He took the long handle, touching
ker hand in the transfer

So Intent was the quartette and so
far had the memories escaped Into the
home land that they did not hear the
poft volee of the mald when she an-
nounced dinner.

To at least two In the party. there
bad never beem a Thanksgiving din- |
ner more complete. Cupid atole the
wings of the turkey and flapped joy-
ously about the interchanged two

baarts o his glee.

| good grassy pasture and about one

| breed from hens that lay In winter.

| ean only exist after the males have

KEEPING CHICKENS IN COLD

inexperiencead Poultry Raisers Make
Mistake In Furnishing Quarters
That Are Too Warm.

One of the mistakes made by pearily
all the lnexperienced poultry ralsers is
in keeping the chickens tno warm 1in
winter. They cannot bring themselves
to belleve that the hen Is so warmiy
clad that It can llve In the open like
a quail, partridge. pralirie chlicken mod
other wild fowl

No one would think of furnishing
warm quarters for the sparrow or the

wild pigeon. Feathers are non-¢ondue
tors and as comfortable as furs. Thay

are so thickly placed on the chicken |

that the cold cannot get through nor |
can the body hent get out. The only

shelter that a chicken really needs Is
from wet and from drafts

A chlcken that is lpured to cold
weather I8 not so ept to get sick
Many coops are open In front, only
curtains of burlap or some uther cheap
material belng provided to protect the |
chicken from stormy wenther,

GEESE ARE MORE PROFITABLE

Glve Them Good Pasture and About
One-Haif the Care and Worry
That the Turkeys Receive.

If you have got tired of running all |
over the neighborhood hunting your |
turkeys try geess. Get a good palr of i

Toulouss Goose.

pure-bred Toulouse, or if you prefer
white ones the Kmbdens are all right
but not quite as large. Glve them a

half the care and worry you would
give turkeys and you ‘will have more
money at the end of the year

Cheap Insect Powder,

An excellent insect powder may be |

made by following the formula given
below: Take three parts of gasoline
and add one part of crude ecarbolic
acld. Mix these together and add
gradually, stirring constantly, enough
plaster of paris to take up all the
moisture, Stlr so thoroughly that the
Hguid will be uniformly distributed
through the plaster. This mixture,
when dry, will be a pinkish brown
powder, having a earbolle odor. For
lice or mites on fowls, thoroughly dust
and work the powder through the
feathers. On about the third day give
a second dusting. This will rid the
birds of all insects,
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Don't sell eracked or very small
eggs. !

Grit and oyster shells should not be
forgotten.

You can gain two or three cents a
dozen by shipping your own eggs.
A filthy hen house I8 the
breeding place for lice and mites.

If you want eggs in winter we must

best

The fdea that water is necessary to
any one who cares to ralse ducks (s a
mistake.

In fly season. keep netting over tha
egE basket, as fiy-specked eggs are not
inviting.

Stale bread thoroughly dried and
rolled Into fine crumbs la excellent
chicken food v

It I8 time for questlions aboot get-
ting fowls to come down out of Lrees
and roost In houses.

Carelegs and indifferent systems of
feeding are often the cnuse of poor
milk yields and small profits.

It 18 absurd to expect pullets to lay
during the early winter when they
were not hatched until June or July,

mggs during the hot weather should
be removed from the nests at once
and placed In the coolest spot In the
house

There ghounld be provided plenty of
fresh clean water to drink, preferably
water from which the chill has been
taken off. y

Cabbage heads or mangles make an
acceptnble green feed for them to
pick up. algo apple and potato parings
are much relished.

In summer time all eggs marketed
should be Infertile. Such a condition

been removed .‘“’"’ the flocks.

Many beginners make the mistake
of not speciallzing In some way—in
eggs, for example, or In purebred
stock. There I8 no reason why the
two should not be cembined.

Stops
Neuralgia
Pains

Sloan's Liniment has a
soothing effect on the
nerves, It stops neural-
g and sciatica pains in-
stantly,

]
Here's Proof
M. C. 5. Dowker ol Jolunnesburg,
Mich., wriles :—*" Slosn's Liniment is
the best medicine in the world, 11 has
relieved me of Neuralgia. Those paius
have all ﬁmud 1 can traly say your
id stop them,"

Cumberiand, Md. wril-:-—-‘zi have
used Slean’s Linlment for Nonuw
and | ceraiuly do pralse it very <

is the best remedy for rheu-

matism, backache, sore
throat and sprains.

At all dealers,
Price 25¢.,.50c.and $1.00

Sloan’s book on
Horses, Cattle,
Hogs and Poul-

try seut Iree. -

Addrass

Jack Harduppe—Ah!  Brought that
sult, have you? Well, I can't pay you
now. I'll write your employer a let-
ter,

Errand Boy—N. @., boss. I bought
thres letters with that sult and they
1s C. O. D.
Explained,

An old lady, the customer of an
Irish farmer, was rather dissatisfied
with the watery appearance of her
morning’s cream and finally she com:
plained very bitterly to him.

“Be alsy, mum,” sald Pat, "You
see, the weather of late has been so
terrific hot that 1t has scorched all
the grass off the pasture land, and Of
have been compelled to feed the pore
bastes on water lllles!"—Ideas.

Apilcultural,
Mother—Yes, Johnny, the queen bes
I8 boss.
Johnny—How about
tial bee?

the preglden-

A BRAIN WORKER.
Must Have the Kind of Food That
Nourishes Brain,

“I am a Hterary man whose nervous
energy Is a great part of my stock in
trade, and ordinarily 1 have little pa-
tience with breakinst {oods and the
extravagant claims made of them. But
1 cannot withhold my acknowledg-
ment of the debt that [ owe to Grate
Nuts food,

“1 discovered long ago that the very
bulkiness of the ordinary diet was not
calculated to give ome & clear head,
the power of sustained, aceurate think-
ing. I always felt heavy and sluggish
in mind as well as body alter eating
the ordinary meal, which diverted the
blood from the brain to the digestive
apparatus,

“I tried foods easy of ‘digestion, but
found them usually deficlent In nutrl-
ment, [experimented with many break-
fust foods and they, too, proved un-
satisfactory, till'J reached Grape-Nuts.
And then the problem was solved.

“Grape-Nuts agreed with me pen
fectly from the beginning, satisfying
my hunger and supplying the nutrl-
ment thal 80 'many other prepared
foods lack, ’

“l had not been using it very long
before | found that )} was turning out
a0 unusual quantity and quality of
work, Continued use has demonstrat
ed to my entire gsatisfaction that
Grape-Nuts food contains the elementa
needed by the brain and nervous sys
tem of the hard working public wri-
ter.” Name glven by Postum Co., Bat-
tis Creek, Mich,

“There's a reason,’ and it Is ex-
plained in the little book, “The Road
to Wellyville,” in pkga. ’

Ever read the above new
ne nppears from time tﬂm ‘ﬂ-r
‘.“ Eenuine, true. and full of human

-




